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Abstract 

We, humans, are social beings. We, therefore, are bound to communicate with each 

other and express ourselves to others. It is for this purpose that we have very carefully crafted 

language into a powerful tool of expression. Poetry, a concentrated form of language, is used 

to express our most powerful feelings and emotions. But, it also demands Thomas Carlyle`s 

‘Hero-Soul’- a poet. And here we have the one in the shape of Wani Nazir. Wani Nazir, 

besides a voracious reader, is a great poet, book reviewer and an educator too. His writings 

are getting published in well reputed journals, both national and international. Wani has 

successfully proven his poetic prowess with his very debutante collection of poems, “…and 

the Silence Whispered”. He appears well-versed with scads of poetic thoughts- Romantic, 

Victorian, Elizabethan, Metaphysical, Modern, Post-Modern etc.  He has a great 

understanding of Greek and Hindu mythologies as well. In this mind-blowing collection of 

poems the young poet has also experimented with Rosseate Sonnet, a South Indian variation 

of famous Italian or English sonnet evolved by Dr Ampat Koshy, and a Japanese art form, 

Tankas. The poetic collection highlights scads of significant perspectives of both local and 
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universal importance. The present piece will be an attempt to portray the pain and the poet`s 

protest against it in the light of some selected poems from this flabbergasting collection. 

 

Key words: Pain, conflict, extrajudicial killings, tears, shrieks, Arms, tortures, trauma, 

oppression, destruction, orphans, widows, dungeon, despondency  

 

Introduction  

Wani Nazir`s “…and the Silence Whispered” is a beautiful collection of one hundred 

and three poems. The two famous contemporary poets, Dr. Santosh Bakaya and Lopamudra 

Banerjee, of India wrote a foreword and an introduction respectively to this book, that sum up 

its charm in a very beautiful way.  It has an acknowledgement, written by the poet himself, 

wherein he considers `modern-day menaces, Facebook and Whatsapp, as his source of 

inspiration or simply a `launching pad`. The blurbs, written by several well-known literary 

giants, speak profusely of merits of the poet`s art. The poet has dedicated this sensational 

poetic output to his two little kids, Wani Ibtisaam Awar and Mahveen Zia.  

The book mirrors pain and hardships through which a common Kashmiri undergoes on daily 

basis, as a result of lengthy armed conflict. The conflict has a very devastating impact upon 

the physical, mental and psychological aspect of natives in one way or the other. The native 

writers now no longer write about the unique beauties (lofty snow-clad mountains, serpentine 

lakes, fresh dawns or golden sun sets etc.) of Kashmir for which she was known all around 

the world. On the contrary, their writings contain macabre scenes of blood and gore, innocent 

killings and other human right violations, that has become the fate of this piece of land. Wani 

Nazir`s “…and the Silence Whispered” too is replete with such heart wrenching scenes 

which one witness regularly. If the majority of masses vent their pain, despair and protest on 

the local streets of Kashmir, Wani Nazir too exorcises this monstrous trauma through the 
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medium of poetry. In this way he is protesting against these sufferings and atrocities which 

the conflict has inflicted upon the common Kashmiri. And we may agree with Shiv Sethi’s 

words about the origin of these poems. His words are: 

“As a poet, deeply rooted in the soil of Kashmir, which is his native place, Wani has 

witnessed the gruesome spectacles of countless innocent killings, murderous frenzy by the 

misled and a lot of bloodshed. Thus, his emotional recollections take place through the 

tormenting trials and tribulations that have toppled the apple of life in Valley.” 

This paper will be an effort to show the pain one has to undergo while living in a conflict 

zone and the poet`s strong protest against it in light of this wonderful piece of art. 

  

Discussion 

The conflict of Kashmir, which is as old as the modern states of India and Pakistan, 

has completely metamorphosed this `paradise on earth` into the continuous burning hell. It 

has led these two nations to two full-fledged wars, as both claim Kashmir their own. In the 

year 1989 the conflict took a very destructive shape due to the rise of a militant wing of 

Kashmiri separatist movement. The Indian government considers it as a terrorist wing and 

start countering it with her full might. The conflict has claimed around one lakh lives, mostly 

innocents. Besides killings, the valley of Kashmir witnesses countless disappearances, 

tortures, mass rapes and other human right violations by Indian soldiers- whom one finds in 

markets, along alleyways and highways, in orchards, near schools and colleges. The net result 

of this decades` old conflict is pain and deep resentment. In this regard Zahoor Wani,  

Amnesty International`s senior Campaigner in Srinagar, said: 

“If you talk about anti-India sentiment here, maybe 70 years ago it was on your 

tongue, not deep in you.  Then it went in the blood. Now it`s in the genes. Every generation it 

gets stronger.”(Conflict in Kashmir Takes a Grim Toll on Unwitting Victims)  
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The same pain and resentment is overflowing in Wani Nazir`s “… and the Silence 

whispered”. The very title is heart-attracting and links the work with Modernist school of 

thought, where words are just meaningless conversations and it is the `silence` which is all 

powerful. So, here readers have to remain extra careful to get the understanding of poet’s 

powerful feelings, caused by the pain he feels in his locale. However, while going through 

these heart-wrenching poems, one finds that this pain is caused by scads of reasons-  spiritual, 

humanitarian and the most devastating armed conflict to name a few. 

At the very outset, the poet feels the pain on account of his infertility for creating a good 

poetry. He, thus, finds himself unable to unbosom his pent up feelings, his impressions, his 

vision or simply his concerns. He wants to give voice to painful impressions that the 

surroundings of his native place has marked on his psyche. The young poet, however, little 

latter announces that his barren poetic land receives divine rains and thus gets bloomed with 

beautiful flowers. This initial disappointment and latter happiness is beautifully painted in the 

first poem, Resurrection, of this sparkling collection.   

Infertile was the womb of my creativity, 

The drought had inflicted upon my thoughts 

A plague of Palsy-like malady; 

My pen tarried to uncertainty….. 

….Then one fine dawn, rains came  

Plunked heavily on the parched land….. 

… And filled the tarrying canvas with 

The colours, charismatic and beautiful! 

[Resurrection, P 1] 

In Good Mo(u)rning, Wani Nazir depicts the mornings of Kashmir that get converted into 

titular mournings due to the unending cycle of deaths. The fresh and pleasant mornings of 
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past are now no longer in sight anywhere. In early mornings when one reads the newspapers 

his/ her eyes meet only painful news of killings, pains, sufferings and trauma. The mornings 

make ugly start of one`s days and the poet begins with:  

Ringing the Melancholy bell every morning,  

The newspaper Vendor smites the door 

Of my house to drop the morning news; 

[Good Mo(u)rning, P 9] 

In the concluding portion of the same poem, the poet says that in early mornings the little 

children, like his own little son, bring not just the newspapers in their little hands from the 

house-gates but also: 

…a heap of dead bodies, 

A volley of doleful shrieks, 

And a few bits of broken vows. 

[Good Mo(u)rning, P 9] 

The words `broken vows` particularly suggest scads of ideas- helplessness, victimization, 

atrocities, suppression and oppression, pain, separation and the ilk. 

In “A Lament” the poet depicts multifaceted impact that the armed conflict has laid upon the 

lives of common Kashmiris. It talks about a widow, an orphan and a `fake orchestrated 

encounter`. The lengthy armed conflict has turned the Valley of Kashmir into a society of 

widows and orphans due to numberless fake encounters. The poem very poignantly depicts 

the unending trauma of a widow: 

She seldom looks now 

Into the cracked frosty mirror,… 

…No more does she sing the ballads,... 

…No more is she full of life. 



IJELLH (International Journal of English Language, Literature in Humanities) Vol. 7, Issue 4, April 2019            253 

 

 

Now we have the cause of this undying trauma: 

She has lost her dear hubby 

In some fake orchestrated encounter 

Finally, the poet paints the impact of this trauma or more truly of the fake encounter: 

Leaving behind his wife and a kid; 

Ferried to some unknown realm 

 From whose bourn none returns! 

[A Lament, P 14] 

The poet depicts not only pain but raises in an open revolt as well against the oppressors and 

the tormentors. As Samrudhi Dash writes in An Eerie Beauty in the Poems of Wani Nazir: 

“The best of writers are poets because they have chosen not to accept the norms of a modern 

dystopia and have decided to rebel. And so also the poem “Beware O` World!” talks about 

the poet`s resilience and self-belief”.  

The above mentioned poem highlights the cold response of the world powers towards the 

plight of Kashmiris on the one hand and the poet’s protest on the other hand. So, I’m quoting 

the entire poem here for reference: 

The shrieks of my silence 

Will one day ruin 

Your auditor paraphernalia, 

And you will believe 

That my wordlessness was naught, 

Save a calm but frenzied sea 

Before it turns fiercely tumultuous. 

Look! I still imperially implore you 

To here every line 
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Of the voluminous book of my silence, 

From cover to cover, 

And take note of my yearnings 

Every word of this book is fraught with,  

Lest you should regret 

The loss of your senses all! 

[Beware O’ World, p 33] 

The second half of the poem under reference alludes towards the fact that the unresolved 

conflict of Kashmir poses a serious threat to the world peace; at least the emergence of 

peaceful South Asia is not possible without the resolution of Kashmir conflict. 

“Epigram” despite the shortest poem in the collection gives the perfect picture of the poet’s 

inner self, which highlights his protest in a very sanguine way. The poem reads: 

I am alive! 

Because… 

The fire within me burns brighter 

Than the fire without me! 

[Epigram, P 120]  

Muhammad Nadeem beautifully comments about the poet’s pain that is caused by the 

continuous bloodshed in the Valley: 

“There is no smack of doubting the poet’s passion. His anger is felt in every line of his 

protest poetry and it is clear that he is tormenting by the oppression he sees.” 

He vociferates this unending pain in the below noted lines with the wide use of images and 

personifications. He feels completely heart-broken at the sight of cold-blooded murders of 

young innocents and, thus, gives a pathetic picture of his surroundings:   

Once again, the soil of my land 
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Has been drenched in spates in blood, 

Once again, the tender flowers 

Have been denied their right to bloom, 

[Elegiac Wish, P 55] 

In the same poem, the poet makes a clear distinction between the powerful, cruel and 

treacherous ‘killers/ oppressors and weak or helpless natives. He writes: 

Once again, a Pharaoh incarnate, 

With all the slings and arrows in his armoury, 

Let loose a reign of terror against the unarmed, Once again, 

The Chameleon might 

Trampled upon the victims meek, 

Now the poet points towards the state sponsored meta-narratives that give wrong messages/ 

information to the outside world about the reality of Kashmir issue. Thus, truth has become a 

casualty here, yet another outcome of an illegal occupation. The poet says: 

Once again, the tyrant brute 

Scaffolded the candid truth, 

[Elegiac Wish! P 55] 

In “Tragic Denouement” the poet moves a step further by suggesting that speaking truth in a 

conflict-torn Kashmir would lead a person into the mouth of death. In this regard his words 

are heart-perforating when he paints the scene of countless cold-blooded murders by the 

armed forces, thus, very sanguinely alludes to the numberless unknown mass graves. The 

below lines, in which the poet projects the most wicked scene from the land of Kashmir, is so 

full of pathos that one becomes unable to stop himself/herself from crying: 

He was asking me, “What wrong were you killed for, my dad?” 

I too in eternal silence answered him: 
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“Look my son! Because I called a spade a spade.” 

[Tragic Denouement, P 63] 

This tragic poem concludes with the even more tragic couplet which has the power to pierce 

even the most wicked heart on earth. This heart-wrenching couplet reads as: 

“Hasn’t the garden we irrigated with our blood 

Bloomed into flowers yet?” 

[Tragic  Denouement, P 63] 

Wani Nazir’s pain and protest remain confined not to his homeland alone rather attain 

universal applicability. His sensitive heart bleeds at the daily spectacle of violence and misery 

that is prevailing in the present world. He expatiates on the doom the present world is 

heading towards due to the mad race of arms and colonial expansions. He believes the 

outcome of these things is just the irrevocable holocaust that the present world finds itself in.  

In expressing these murderous concerns he takes the role of Shelley’s ‘unacknowledged 

legislator of the World’. The poem “Poet: The Redeemer” fully justifies this role taken by the 

young poet. Here he writes: 

How can a poet be caught napping 

In our times fraught with miseries? 

The premonition of prejudiced nationalism 

Looms large on the whole grid of the globe; 

Universal brotherhood thrown to the winds, 

Nukes race and monstrous bombs, 

Have narrowed the distance to the doomsday; 
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Conclusion 

In short, we can say Wani Nazir’s “...and the Silence Whispered” is the perfect 

reflection of the pathetic living that one lives in a conflict-ridden Kashmir. The book has a 

special charm, rather an addiction, which makes one unable to put it down without reading. 

The contents are so painful that we find ourselves in full agreement with Samrudhi Dash’s 

feelings as she claims: 

“I read the whole book …, repeatedly wiping away the tears that blurred my vision 

time and again. Pain bleeds into poetry and somehow, we all are united under the umbrella 

of pain”.  

The poet rises in an open revolt as well and, thus, registers his protest against all factors that 

are behind this unrelenting torment. He is fully conscious of the fruits that this effort would 

bring him- arrest, torture and even extra-judicial killing. I would like to conclude this piece 

with some lines that shows the poet’s protest in a strong way: 

And like Moses will declare war 

Against all these tyrant gods, 

With Ritual Decalogue on one of my wings 

And a Majestic sword on the other! 

[The Rage in the Cage!, P 53]  
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